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: LIFE AND ITS CHANCES.

T
R PHILE we are saving life at one end we are wasting it at the
. other, is the rather melancholy upshot of the latest Health
.'.' Department figurea. Children have more chance of life.
* Adinlts have less, According to tables compiled in 1879 a child under
! ﬂﬂmn of age might expect to live forty-one years. That expéeta
“'ﬂ. is now increased to fifty-two years, Even up to thirty the
. #hance of further life has improved.
R ~ But from forly on adults die more rapidly. Mortality from
i MH of heart, kidneys, stomach and liver have increased. Eighty-
per cent. of present life-saving occurs before the twentieth year.
) e wear and tear of strenuous life, too much emsy transportation
L #nd too litile axercise, too much meat and drink are causes, As (he
 seport puts it: “The adult of the present gemeration is travelling a
. 2gace too faet for his health. Rapidity of living can but end in pre.
Smature dying. Never was there greater need from a health stand-
4 peint of moderation in all things by the inhabitants of our city.”
¥ & "To<day it is the Health Department warning us that we nre
. #guandeding our health, Yesterday it was the Comptroller telling
. W4 that we “are spending more money than our available eredit justi-
L fip.” We eat too mudch, we drink too much, we spend too much, we
= work too hard to get it, we sit up too late nights, we build too many
» Mantres, we coddle our muscles too much, we draw too heavily on all
b #we funds. And yet we arc alive and happy. If we took a dose of
leration we should probably swallow too much and perish.

i
3

an

'-._ .
B The “cublst cockta™ and the “Bryan highball"
5 Arrivals in town.

THE MAN IN UNIFORM.

.~ & MAN in uniform eaid: “Show me your money.” A bewildered
young Polish immigrant, fresh from the gauntlet of Ellis
I8 Tdland officials, meekly handed over all he had in the world—.
d saw it no more. The uniformed nmn was an impostor,

 Does the average American realize what a pitifully easy mark
'#he immigrant offers for any rogue clever enough to array himaelf
4% braid and brass buttona? For hundreds of thousands of Euro-
ipean peatants from their earliest childhood Authority is known by
g gold lace. They bow before it. They obey it instinctively, im-
y, abjectly. A few ysare ago a rascal of a German shoemaker
llied forth in a captain’s uniform, picked up & squad of soldicrs In
#be sireets, marched them all unsuspecting to the town hall and
coolly annexed the town cash box. The whole world laughed.
he fooled his superiors and his own countrymen on their own

are new
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What more pathetie victim, an the other hand, than an ignorant
ng alien, awed by the formidable formalities of entering this
country for the firet time, who submissively does as he is told
“hefore “a man in uniform !

| Our Government presents a terrible and awe-inspiring front of
rity to trembling newcomers. It ought to be able decently to
st them from impostors wearing its own badges, at least up to
time the new arrivale are clear of Filis Taland.

)
L You may fesd the park squirrels peanuts, says Commissioner
. Bove, provided you make 'am give back the shells.

TO READ TO-MORROW.

F

bis real model. Penrhyn Stunlaws, the illus-

the girl of his dreams in Englend, and he has never let
whole story told by the two that have made it will he
World Magssine to-morrow. Among other
& morning’s reading Florens Ziegfeld jr. describes how it
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Can You Beat It? @ so'=ie, @ By Maurice Ketten
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“The Lovesecker” 3

Some *'Made in England”’ Reles for Ensnasing and
By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

OCopyright, 1918, by The Prese Publishing Ov, (The New Terk Hveaing Waild),

TOUNG English woman—Maud Churton Braby—hes written an interenting
A Nttie hook, ““The Lovesseker,” In which ahe disctusts the many and vari

oun sentimental problems which concerm all persons between twenly and
fifty and some on elther side of the deadline,

After discussing the firet mecessity of finding & mals
this new Baedeker of tha tender passion indorses (he
method presoribed by George Moredith for ssparating love
from Infatuatios.

“Have you found her?™ she quotes the question frem
Meredith. "A boy can't but & man must reason in thess
camses, You may kmow your love from ita power of pere
alsting and bearing a delay. Pamsion has not these powers.
It your love of this persen Ia true, and not one of vour
fancies, it will soon light you ¢lear enough,'

in other words, to ascertaln If your love (s genuine sub-
Jeet |t to a sustalned low temperature—put It In the cold-
sorage vaull of absence, and If It survives it In u pretiy
good specimen of the real thing.

If you are a young woman stlll unwooed or without
Any one to woo this ssntimental guidebook offers advice which you may care:
to read on “How to Pleane Men.'' There I8 nothing revolutionary In Mits Yra-
hy's counseln to the young Eirl In mearch of & husband. At the start she un-
nounces frankly that to win men a woman must “make a cult of melf-conirol
and & hobby of wseif-ancrifice. She must suppresa her Hkes and dislikes, Bep
whims and allments.’

The author has a special word for the piain girl. “There are more plain
women than pretty ones In the world and more married than unmarried women.
Given a healthy appenvance, lack of beauty is no bar whatever to matrimony.
When it comen to choosing & partner for life, the sensible, unromantie, modern
man rightly values good temper above long eyelashes ™

The Strange Lure of Mystery. )

“One of the fArst thinga to learn is that the feelings should be rigorously
concenled, Be mysterions, be subtle, be olusive, and never put your cards on the
table.”

Thia is all very well if & girl happens to he of the mysterious, subtle, elnsive
type, hut no fat girl should ever attempt 1o be subtle. 1 don't kmow why mys-
tery should suggest leanness, bat It does. And positively no woman In the mid-
dlewelght clusa<lromt 18 to IM—<ghould try to be mysterious, Moreover, what a
monstrouns fraud In perpetrated on the poor, unsuspecting male whe weds under
the lluslon that he In domesticating the Sphinx, to discover after & few weeks
of marriage that hin wife's mind I8 as clear and ahellow as a pool, In which
he can wee her thoughts darting hither and thither llke little trout

“Most men enjoy talking about themselves,'" we learn,

so do most women, anid turn about s fair play, no matter how much retlcenes
our English author recommends, But, she continues;

“Once & man In happily settled talking nbout himeelf, even the plalnest xir!
may feel anwured that she in making a good [mpressiew.’

of the newspaper.
buy them.'

. by The Prem Pulilishing 09,
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(1} city bonds
cheap,” sald Mr, Jarr, lookin®
up from the fAnancial sectlon

wWow's the time L0

“I have no falth In thoss thingw,'

Ll

par excellence,

“Why didn't your mother
atock ™ nsked Mr. Jarr,

ters’” explained Mme. Jarr,

g of the stock did double In ten
days, and mamma had to pay twenty
centa & share for them Instead of tenm,
And Mr., Pawters gave his porwnlllun-l
rantes that they were an |(nvesimen

exact | doubled In value, and it wo did mot be-
I o gt +u | lieve 1t he had & small allotment held
soll haer |for his children he would part with WUl As the papers call it.
double prices, just to prove his sincer- dabible In A gtreet that hasn't ANy wa- |

words: ‘An Investment par excellence.

“She was advised not to by Mr. Pew. |Ity."
“I remem- poe
her him exset words, the second time|Canine Mining Uompany slock ym?
we cafled ‘Sell and repent,’ he sald,
And when mamma did try to #ell them,
vontrary to Mr. Pewlers ndvice, nobody
are VY | would buy them, and when we weng to
Mr., Pewiers about It he sald:
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Mrs. Jarr Wants Some City Bonds,
With Gilt Edges, Sent to Her C. 0. D.
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“iAh! Mere devilish work of the
Rookefeller and Morgan Interests.’
“And he burst Into tears and ansked
It we.could blame him. And he left it
10 us, he mald, if the shares had not

“Da they send them €. 0. D.7" asked
Miw, Jarr. "Well, If I had a ehsrge
Aocount T might risk It and buy some.
But afier my poor mother's awful ex-
perlence and after the way | smw I
worried Mr. Pewters I made up my

But how can you

ter in It

"Oh, hasn't U retorted Mr. Jarr.
"Still & good deal of the water haa
been squcered out, and It (8 & fact that
E00d securities are to be had at bar-
mains thews dayn'*

“¥You go buy all you wish 1o, re-
Plied Mra, Jarr Hrmiy, “But | have

“And vour mother has the saffron

“Yes,' sald Mra, Jarr, “and My, Paw-
ters sald let it he a warning to us not
to wpeculate—always to Invest”

vHome of the departimient stores are
selling clty bendw' mald Mr. Jarr,

lost my fasth, and I do not wish 1o
have another esxperien e fighting the

.

Intereste.  Poor Mr, Pewters' They
rined him,  And yvel hoW Eencrous he

mind I'd never dabble In Wall strest,

"ﬁ. are some other polnters:
"The deopest impression may be made by a complete mastery early in the

|nt quaintance of the amount of sugar necessary to his cup of ten. The girl who

thine iiter time has to Inquire, *How many lumps”™ la one to whom the proud,
sensitive mule heart will ever remain cold.”’

“As a rule men hiate o write letters and do not want Lo recelve them. Never
worry & man 1o write letters, Never answer by return mall unleas hbusiness
requires 11"

“Never telephone when angrp*

“Never ba first &t an appointiment, but avold Keeping him walting more than
a few minuten unless he |8 desply In love. And then the longer he white the
' better. A beautiful actress attributes her muccess to her sitaple code:
| you treat them the Keenep they ape' ™

‘“The worse |

Usprrighs, WL, by Tus Press Publlsong Co, (The New York Evening Workds, *

She’ Describes “A Man’s Woman.”

66 HERE s 1 man's ldeal woman,'” remnrked the Mers Man, indicating
T & curly-halred bit of Auf, entirely sacrounded by mascalinity, at the
opposite end of the tearoom,

“1 thought.,”" said the Rib reprowcnfully, regarding the paragon out of the tail
of her eyve, “that you liked ME, Mr, Cuiting"

“1 dan’y, 1 merely adore you,"” protesied the Mers Man,
to do with i7"

YTHAT woman, anld the Rib seornfully, “ls ™ per cent. clothes and 2 per
"eent, bralne. 1t 8BHM® I your ldeal'—— and she shrugged her shoulders, siguifi-
eantly,

“1 sald the AVERAGE man'm,' corrected the Mere Man hastily,
ifor e, 1"—rv

“YOLU are not an avernge man, Of course!" finlshed the Rib, “"No man ever
In; he's always ‘different.’ And every man has a different ‘ideal.’ 1 know oase
nlee man whose ‘ldeal woman' s 80 per cent. cook and # per cent, siren; and
another whose ‘ideal' ia 75 per cent, mweet disporition, and 25 per cent, Leauty;
and another’ who dreams of & belng compuwed of 50 per cent. tact and 60 pes
cont, stupldity, What Is your ‘ideal,’ Mr. Culting?*

“Well," sald the Mera Man, appraleing the Rib carefully, “I1 should say that
whe Is 100 per cent, beauty, end style, and tact, and—oh everything that ia
adorable, and nice. and charming and"'—

“Umm!” Interrupted the Rib coldly, “and ulterly minus hrains or eharacter!
Why s It that brains and character nover weem to count in a man's estlinate
of & woman? Now, If 1 were appraising 1 man, those are the two gualities
that T should consider first, last, and always!"

“Hut whnat has that

“Now, s

bls to gamble and loss $500,000, and why the “feeling” has kept ’ ' 1
S Dem ever touching & card sinoe; Trixie Friganm, the uctr::, R et The Day's Good Stories
-., u m M fht 'h. h “GMI“.H & Jenares ““ W'the Beteon Enwies " siation Agent—Them you'll have nlsaty of (mae

despite o Spanish neme and & German husband; s doctor [2inine ComPany and never Kot b ‘sist Against the Rules. T e o L -
how m:lh"ol! :i:‘ & woman's eyes; Elie Kogen, oo t::‘:lu-::rg Sromed e ‘“",d‘tr"W"ﬁ:ﬁ‘a&ﬁmﬁ.ﬁ.‘J? 'm:,"::“ Trssent— e herol D3 104 know how. Img
revolutionist, yeary’ tunnelling to escape from | ™", Wetr mbthaw evee WONS ] bass ¢ g o
At Grsens Sy i oty sl e e b o s e o B e R TR e 21
hm- :W' recalls the fact that Ammy shares If they doubled In value.' in the parki*
' oountry fourteen years ago, and Bill, the
ed more of his daily doings for his friend

“Waouldn't you—er-—conslder his shoulders, or care whether his legs wera
atralght or crooked ™' pleaded the Mere Man. “"Wouldn't you even look at his
| leeth ™

“Why In It." continued the Rib, Iynoring the fippancy, “that & man never
seems to demand those qualities in a woman which he always demands In a
man "

was! Both thines mamma hought stoek |
and the wtock was beautifully en-
Eroved and her name written on it In
A jovely business hand) he took us to
luncheon, and he wusn't niggardly
ahout | elther.*
“You won't bug any eity bondw, then, | “You mean blcepr, and drinking capacity? sugsested the Mere Man.
not having your financial adviser, Mr. “ mean capabliity and squareness:” wald the Rib firmly. *All one man aske
——— Pewtern. nt hand to recommend them?' [#bout another s *What can he do in this world? And s he on the level? 1s he
Votes for Women! Axited Mr, Jarr. ““Then look at this list | honorable—trustworthy® 1In & word, Ta he & MAN?' "
T & vard party beld fn this city Jast week | OF RIL edged stocks’— “Well," protested the Mers Man, "you woulda't have me ask a woman to
some of (he women were diwusalng womn| Foor mamma's stocks were giit edged, be ‘s MAN,' would you?"

siffrage, mlates the Washingtan Stan ! 0o’ mald Mre. Jarr, “and had a gilt M""tom. ".mﬂm m Mo"uu..

Ome of the players sald she alware atiended ) meal on them. No, the savings bank s
— e - :'l‘r"'r;:- mflﬂw and had evem marched In o8 | good enoukh for me, One feels mure of | ““Of course not!" returned the Rib lmutlm;ly. “but you might demand that
forgetten It until you mpoke Just now. T'"-"'_'_- . . |one’'s money in the savings bank." )lhn he & WOMAN, with a sense of honor, Aand & sense of fairness, and a little
Let's see—the gintleman's name wni ;{E?J‘:&Y‘n’ “'::!’: ~ h"ﬂ“:""':'m"l:"::"‘mr-::"‘f:'-m: "'"“‘.; “Ilow much money have you got In | comimon sense, and—oh, sense of any kind! If you did, you wouldn't make
s ALt A i A T ooy will allow :.:.lu:.'.m here? | you kmow all stewt poltiast” ¥ these  sound  fiduciary Institutions?” | many unhappy marriages.'’ -
ters, And he had the lovelieat manners | Mtation Agent—Iy depend What do WNe' relled the sultragist, 1 don’t knoa “I've go' elght dollars!” satd Mres, | "But I've never made any marriages, happy or unhappy," protested the
and embossed statinnery, and he 100K | oy want 10 stop for! .n thing about it Jdarr. “And you needn't try to bor- | Man. “I'm a bachelor.”
us to luncheon and sent us home In 8|  Tyapslent—To visit some rather distant ™'a. “Well, nly do you do h* row any of It elther to buy your oid “1f & man,” pursusd the Rih relentleasly, "would fall in love with & wom
cab, and hia words came true, for the | tives of mine, the Jinkues [ “Hecaiws L teases my hushand s clty bhonds!™ for the same remsons for which a woman falls in love with ¢ man—&eca

- | ahie In dependable and generous, and falr, and fine and strong—instead of be

cany and the Gang 3 ¥ (ooeiibel 3 | '

THREE STRIKES"
YOURE OUT";

Mintiom Agent—Not expclly; but 1 know the
Jiokses, —Puck’s Quarterls,

“But she was advised not to sell.” “Beme of the wost beautifd vistee 1 ever waw,”
“Who adviasd her not to? ".'}n wm" aiaiertIthe o Mitn;
""The gentieman [ told you of. [ went

"hut ye mustaa’ pluck them; s ageinet Le
to hisg oMces with mamma, 1t was be- | pules" —Youngstown Telagram,
fore you and 1 were married, and 1 had

tea sot that once belonged to Edmund Burke sold for $750
years ago it brought $2,500, Day befgre yes-
$7,250.~News item,
ity

hold that pace th years more and stick together

%% ByP.L.Crosby

fGomeonour™Y |
AND WE LL GIVE

YOU ANOTHER LICK

ey

\manding that WE stay at home svery night, just as they do. They'd
b2 demanding that we give up our bad habite and our clube, and kesp our we
ding vows' And as for g woman with & sense of humor—Lord deliver me
ever baring my ldlosyncrasies to ones, and becoming the family 'Joke!' ™
| "And that,” declared the RIb sorrowfully, "ls why the finest women
always the last to marry, and why the finest men are always tied to little
mill-utones, und vamplires, and rolluscs! A man ls alwaye looking for some-
| thing ‘inferior,’ and of course It's easy to find."
“And yet,” remarked the Mere Man, puffing his clgarette thoughtfully, *I
|adore YOU'."
| “simply becaune I manage to hide the fact that T have a nodle charactar
r sense of honor’——began the Rib,
“Oh, TTAVE sou'" excladlined the Mere Man In a shocked tons.
“And because | manage to conveal my braine,' continued the Rib, “beneath &
"ot of folsde-roln, and chiffons, and amell talk and frivolitys*
“Aand by flirting outrageounly, and never keaping your engagements, and
nlwayes breaking your promises,” added the More Many
“Oreacious!” excluimed the Rib glancing hurriedly at the clock, and reaching
for her violet parasol, "it's five o'clock, und T have oceanns of things to do!"
“Hut you promised to dine with me!”" sald the Mere Man disappointecdly,
“Impoanible, Mr, €utting! 1 received a check for a hundred dJdollars to-day,
|nnd I'm going downtowun thls minute and fulfl your ‘ideal’ "
Ct“'h’.!lli
“I'm going to spend M per cent. of it on CLOTHEA'"' declared tha Rib, waving
her parasol. “I'll be 'a MAN'S woman,' If It takes my last cent—and my lagh
|ohred gf intelligencel" ' : [ 3

TWO STRIKES' WHATS
TwO STRIKES? . ONLY
TAKES ONE TO WIT 4T,
WELL.I'LL STOP KIDDING
YOU GUYS 1)y —— LEAVE
YOUR ADPRESS WITH THE
FIELDER 50 HE CAN MAIL
THE BALL BACK TO YOu

THE LEAGUES HAVE
THEIR EYES ONME NOW ©
IDON'T KNOW WHAT THEYD
SAY IF THEY SAW ME PLAVIN

renne of honor and 68 per cent senae of humeor''——

YUgh!" exclalmed the Mere Man, with a shudder, “that kind of woman weul
5 P
. 0000w!
R

YOU WHAT BATS wu? MADE
FOR (DME ON, PITCHER' JUICE
ITUP AND LETS HAVE IT

[h. W thorn in the slde from the wedding day to the grave. Why, just think w
would happen If wives had & sense of honer and of fairmess! They'd be
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